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as a member of the Privy Council, but he died rather young, as I re-
member."
"He died in 1904, when I was a little boy. Yes, my father was a fol-
lower of Marquis Saionji. When Saionji went to Vienna as the Nip-
ponese Minister, my father accompanied him as his secretary."
"Prince Konoe, what type of man is the Marquis?" asked Baba.
"He is considerate and unassuming. You know him better as a
Party President and Premier, I think. His sense of civic responsibility
is keen. The other day his adopted son and I were out with him for a
walk in the park. When we saw the lovely purple lilac blossoms, I un-
consciously plucked a small twig. He warned me sharply to cultivate
the habit of respecting public property. On the other hand, he is ap-
preciative of any favor done him by others. Here he is anxious to
meet his old friends and acquaintances again, like the French Premier,
Clemenceau; the Foreign Minister, Pichon, and the Governor of
Alsace, Milman. Monsieur Milman is one of the three sons of the Mar-
quis' former teacher, back in the 1870*5."
"I see—" Baba nodded. "Well, since he knows the French Premier
and the Foreign Minister, why doesn't he press our demands at the
Conference? That's what I'd like to know."
"Here, here! A cable from Tokyo!"
"Say, don't scream. What's this?"
"The Imperial Diet passed the new law expanding the franchise. By
the new statute, the property qualification is reduced from ten to three
yen of the direct national taxes. As a result, the number of voters has
increased from one million and a half to three million—"
"That's the best news we have had since we came to Paris. I want
to go home as soon as I can, and put my energy into the further ex-
pansion of the franchise. I'll fight for the people until that property
qualification is completely wiped out, so that all male Nipponese can
vote." Baba became serious.
"Oh, here is something more, Baba—the public is registering a strong
protest against our delegates' failure at Paris to secure all the country's
demands."
Baba leaned over to his press colleague, "Is that right?"
The jolly reporter began talking a moment later. **Baba, did you
hear that President Wilson of the United States presented Marquis
Saionji's woman companion, Ghana, with a very costly necklace-
valued as high as ten thousand yen?"
"Yes. Although I have no right to say anything about his private

